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Pies was once a little boy called 
& John. He lived with his mother and 
father in a lovely little cottage at 


the edge of the woods. Usually he 4&2 = 
was a happy little boy, who laughed ay 
and played all day in the sunshine, @¥% 
, but just lately he had been ven 
unhappy because his little | | = 
grey kitten hadrun ~. w\Alig/Z 
ARK away and got lost. S 5 
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John had looked everywhere for 
her — in the house, in the garden, in 
the summer house, in the garage 
and in the road. 

“She may have run into the 
wood,” said his mother. “Go and 
see 1f you can find her there, John.’ 

So off John went to the woods 
where primroses and celandines 
were flowering, and where the 
silver pussy willow shone pale and 
soft in the warm spring sun. 
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But his kitten was nowhere to be 
found, and John could have cried 
with disappointment. He had so 
loved playing with her. He was 
sure he would never find another 
kitten that was as pretty as she was 

Suddenly he stopped stilland = { 
listened. Was that a mew 
that he heard’? 


Surely it was! “he = 
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The noise came again softly, very 
high and quiet, not exactly like a 
mew, but John couldn’t think what 
else it could be. He began looking 
about to see where the noise came 
from. It sounded as though it came 
from somewhere low down. 

Yes, it came from the middle ofa 
prickly gorse bush! Surely his poor 
little kitty couldn’t be in there! 

“Kitty! Kitty!” he called, peeping 
into the bush. 


A little high voice answered him. 

“Oh, help me, please. ’m caught 
in the prickles!” 

John was so surprised to hear the 
tiny voice, that he could hardly 
Speak. 

“Who are you?” he asked at last. 

“Tm a pixie-piper,” said the little 
voice. “The wind blew me right off 
my feet and landed me here, and I 
can't get out! Will you help me?” 

“A pixie!” said John excitedly. 


“Yes, Pll help you! I’ve never 
seen a pixie before! But, oh my! It’s 
rather prickly!” 

He put his hands right into the 
gorse bush and pressed back 
the branches. There, in the 
middle, was a tiny pixie, 
dressed in red and yellow. 
Carefully John lifted 
him out of the bush 
and set him down 
on the ground. 


“Oh, thank you!” cried the pixie. 
“You are kind to help me, but look 
at your poor hands. They are 
covered in scratches and scrapes. 
And why do you look so unhappy?” 

“I’m upset because I’ve lost my 
kitten,” said John sadly, and told 
the little pixie all about it. 

‘Dear, dear, that’s very sad!” said 
the piper. “But don’t worry, Ul 
help you. I think I know where 
your kitten may be. The fairies love 


kittens. If they’ve found yours, 
they’ll have changed her into a 
fairy kitten. She won't be very far 
away. But we will have to use some 
pixie magic to find her. Have you 
ever seen a fairy kitten?” 

“No, but I’'d love to,” said John 
excitedly. “Where are they kept?” 

“There’s plenty over there!” 
laughed the pixie-piper, pointing to 
a big pussy willow. 

John looked. He could only see a 


iil 
bush with soft, silvery buds 
) all over it. 

The pixie i bdk. up hip pipe n 
softly he began to play a rea 
tune , looking at the puss y willow 
bush all the time. 
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’ John looked too, and he saw a 
wonderful sight — so wonderful he 
could hardly believe his eyes! For 
the silver pussy willow buds had 


changed into tiny, furry kittens, and 
one by one they all scrambled 

down the branches to the ground 
and ran up to the piper. 
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They danced and frisked round 
him, and ran after their little tails, 
for all the world like real kittens. 

The piper stopped playing 
on his pipe. 


“Now,” he said, “you have to find 
your kitten. Which one is she? 
Quick! Can you see her? 
You must find her 
before they all go 
back to the tree °< 
and turn into . 
pussy willow @y 
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John ran after them. 
and picked up a little 
silvery kitten small enough 

to fit into a nutshell! 


He had found his kitty! = 


Then he watched the others climb 
up the branches and one by one turn 
into soft, silvery buds again! 


The piper blew his pipe once more, 
and John’s kitten grew bigger and 
bigger until it was just the right size. 

‘There you are!” said the pixie. 
“Dont tell anyone it’s a fairy kitten. 
They won't believe you. Thank you 
for helping me, and I’m glad I’ve 
been able to help you in return. 
Goodbye.” 

He vanished, and left John alone 
with his fairy kitten. He ran home 
as fast as he could. 


“Why, John!” cried his mother, 
“so you’ve found your kitty after 
all! Iam glad!” 
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John told heaps of people how he 
found his fairy kitten — but 
the pixie was right, nobody 
believed him. Not even 
his best friend, 
Robert. 

He didn’t mind. 
He knew what 
nobody else did — 
and that was the 
place where fairy 


; 
kittens come from! A 


And next time you see pussy 
willow, have a good look at it. I 
think you will say it’s no wonder 
the fairies made kittens from such 
soft furry buds! 
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John is terribly upset when he loses his dear 

little kitten. But when he goes to the woods 

at the bottom of his garden to find her, there 
is a wonderful surprise in store for him. 
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